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Chapter One

I always dreaded the holidays.  Annoying family and too much food usually ends with someone getting pissed at someone else.  At least that’s what always happens with my family.  Of course, a couple of years ago, I married a woman who had a teenage daughter and that was a whole new ball game.  Talk about stress during the holidays.  She had a real attitude and sulked every single time we went to visit family.

I don’t know what it is about family that brings out the worst in her, but it always does.  So, I was dreading yet another family visit for the Thanksgiving weekend.  We had everything planned and had decided to drive this time.  Last year we got stuck at an airport for two days.  No more, we were driving even if it took two days’ travel.

Then Wednesday came and my wife informed me that she had to work the day after Thanksgiving.  Great, just great.  Not only did I have to go by myself, but I had to endure hours of bitching by her friggin’ brat.  But, I guess that’s what you do when shit happens to blow up your plans during the holidays.

“Knock, knock”.  I banged on Beckie’s bedroom door.

“Time to get up so we can hit the road,” I yelled.

“I’m up already,” she yelled back.

Great, attitude already.

“I want to be on the road by ten, ok?” I asked.

“Fine,” was my only response.

It was a good eight-hour drive on a normal day to get to my parents’ house.  Add in the holiday traffic and you can put two to three more hours onto the drive.  I dragged my luggage out to the car and put it into the trunk.  I checked the oil and tires to make sure we weren’t going to have any issues.  I had fueled up the night before, so I had a full tank of gas.  We would have to stop once to refuel, and that’s when we usually got food.

I stood in the kitchen watching the clock waiting for Beckie to come downstairs.

“What are you going to do for dinner tomorrow night?” I asked my wife.

“Sally invited me over to spend the day with her and her family,” she replied.

“Well, I hate that we are not going to spend it together, but at least you’ll have some friends around,” I replied.

“Today, Beckie,” I hollered up the stairs.

Beckie finally came down the stairs dragging her suitcase and a backpack.

“Relax,” she said.  “It’ll still be there no matter how long it takes us to get there”.

“Nice attitude,” I replied.

I kissed my wife goodbye and loaded Beckie’s luggage into the car.  We got in and headed down the highway for what I assumed was a grueling trip with a teenage attitude machine.  We weren’t thirty minutes down the road when she started.

“Do we have to listen to that old crap?” she said with a snarky tone.

“What’s wrong with classic rock?” I asked.

“Nothing really, but once in a while I would like to hear some modern stuff,” she replied.

“Fine,” I said as I tuned to one of the top forty radio stations.

We rode in silence for a while before she started talking to me.

“So, how long before we get there?” she asked.

“It depends on traffic, but I figure we should get there between nine and ten,” I replied.

“Ugh,” was her reply.

We stopped to refuel and got some food.  I also got us some snacks and a couple candy bars.  Maybe the sugar would perk her up a bit.  We set off for the last couple of hours’ drive, our bellies full and satisfied.  At some point we actually started to have a conversation.  It was a rarity, but it did happen.

“Why is it boys think they can just do whatever they want with a girl?” she asked me.  “We’re not some doll for them to tote around”.

“Not all boys are like that,” I told her.  “Some are actually nice and treat girls well”.

“Not in my school,” she replied.  “Maybe I should try dating older guys.  Maybe they will treat me better”.

“Better than what?” I asked.

“It’s like the boys in school are scoring you like a piece of beef at a meat market,” she said.  “Hell, I bet they wouldn’t know what to do with one if she stood there naked in front of them”.

I had to snicker.  She was right after all.

“Well, if you act the same way in school that you do at home, it’s no wonder,” I told her.

She shot me a glare and responded “What do you mean?”

“Oh, please,” I replied.  “You prance around upstairs with only your bra and panties on like you don’t care who sees you”.

“That’s just home,” she said sternly.  “I don’t do that at school”.

“Well it’s a good thing you don’t,” I responded.  “You really have no clue what the sight of a nearly naked woman does to a guy, do you?”

“Thank you,” she said with a slight smile.

“For what?” I asked.

“You called me a woman and not a girl,” she replied.

She was right I had called her a woman.  Well, she technically was a woman, having turned eighteen just three weeks prior.

“Besides, I never hear you complain about seeing me like that,” she said.

She was right again.  I actually enjoyed seeing her near naked body, even if I did try to make it look like I was embarrassed.

“Well, you should try a little more modesty before it gets you into trouble,” I said.

“And miss your blushing face?  Not a chance!” she laughed.

Well, at least she was laughing, even if it was at my expense.  While we had been talking, the weather had gotten bad.  The snow was really coming down as we turned off the highway.  The next hour was nothing but two lane roads.  I worried about them being plowed as we slowly made our way towards the house.

We had driven maybe ten miles when I suddenly found I could not see the road anymore.  I knew the road and the landmarks, so I found a spot where an old house used to be before it burned down and pulled into the driveway.

“Why are we stopping?” Beckie asked.

“I can’t see the road,” I replied.  “We’ll wait for the plow to go by and then we can continue”.

I could tell by the look on her face she was a little scared.

“Don’t worry, it’ll be fine,” I assured her.  “I’ve had to do this before”.

“How long did you have to wait?” she asked.

“Probably two hours or so,” I replied.

“Is it safe to sit in the car like this with the engine running?” she asked.

“It should be, but we need to save gas,” I replied.  “I think we need to get in the back seat and grab a blanket.  We can sit together under the blanket to stay warm.  I’ll run the heater every 15 minutes so we don’t freeze and that way we can save gas”.


Chapter Two

We got out of the car and Beckie got into the back seat as I retrieved the blanket from the trunk.  We huddled together under the blanket to try and keep each other warm.  

“This feels kind of weird,” she said after a few minutes.  “Almost like we are on a date and getting ready to make out”.

I laughed as she said that, but the thought of being right next to her hot body was actually turning me on.  She was a very tiny girl, standing maybe four feet eleven inches tall.  She was thin but had huge tits.  I estimated they were a 30EE.  I must have seemed imposing to her standing at six feet two inches tall.  She probably viewed me as a giant.

We made small talk to pass the time waiting for a plow to go by, but that soon turned to another subject.  One we probably should not have discussed.

“Can I ask you something…well…sexual?” she asked me.

I was a bit taken aback by this, but didn’t want her to think I was uncomfortable with it.

“What is it?” I asked not sure I wanted to hear the question.

“When guys get older, do they last longer in bed?” she asked.

Ok, so she wasn’t a virgin or she wouldn’t be asking me this.

“Yeah, as guys get older we tend to last longer in bed,” I replied.

Beckie furrowed her brow and sat there pondering what I had said.  She looked up at me and asked another question.

“Dad?” she asked.

“What,” I replied.

“How often do you and mom have sex?” she asked me.

“Well, we normally have sex once or twice a week, why?” I asked her.

“I was curious how often older people do it,” she replied.  “I mean to hear all the guys in school tell it, people are doing every day”.

“Well, I suppose some do it more frequently than others,” I replied.

I wasn’t sure where this was leading, and I wasn’t real comfortable talking sex with her. But since her mom wasn’t with us, I figured I had to fill in.

“Dad?” she asked again after a few minutes.

“What?” I replied.

“Do you know there are other ways to stay warm?” she asked.

“Like how?” I replied without even thinking.

She took hold of my hand, and while looking me in the eyes she slipped it under her shirt and right smack onto her tit.  I wasn’t sure what to do.  I just sat there looking at her and trying to process what was going on.  Sensing I was hesitating, she leaned over and kissed me on the lips.  I have to say, feeling those young, soft lips almost gave me an instant hard-on!

“I love you daddy,” she said in a sultry voice.  “Let me show you how much”.

She kissed me deeper this time, her tongue flitting in and out of my mouth.  She undid her bra and put my hand on her bare breast.  Instinct took over as I began to message her tits and tweaked her nipples.  I know I should have put a stop to it right then and there, but the little head got the better of me.

She slid her hand down between my legs and began to rub my cock over my jeans.  I was getting hard and she knew it.  And to answer your question, yes, I was very warm.  I felt her hand unzipping my pants as she continued to kiss me.  She reached in and pulled my cock out of my pants and began to stroke it.

“You’re bigger than teenage boys,” she said softly. 

My heart was pounding out of my chest as I sat there letting her stroke me while I fondled her tits.  They felt so soft and silky smooth as I moved my hands across her soft flesh.  Pushing me backwards so I would lie back on the seat, she dropped her head down and sucked my cock into her mouth.

Oh, my god that felt good!  It had been a long time since I had a blowjob.  My wife didn’t really like to give them, so I only got one once in a while.  Beckie was bobbing her head up and down my shaft as I continued to message her tits.  I was heading for my orgasm when I saw lights shining on the car.

“Stop!” I told her as I tried to sit up.  “Someone’s out there”.

I sat up and tried my best to shove my cock back into my jeans as I looked out the window.  Nothing kills a hard-on quicker than thinking you are busted for doing something you shouldn’t.  I could see headlights coming down the road, followed by blue and red lights of a state trooper.  That had been a close call for sure!

He walked up to the car and tapped on the window.  I started the car and let the window down.

“Evening, officer,” I said.

“You all right in there?” he replied.

“Yes, sir,” I said.  “We were waiting for the plow to clear the road.  We had to stop because we couldn’t see it anymore”.

“Well, he just went through so you should be clear,” he told us.

“Thanks for stopping,” I told him.  “We completely missed that”.

We got out of the back of the car and got into the front seat.  We backed out of the drive and headed back down the road.  We sat in silence as we drove, not sure what to say.  I wanted her, but didn’t know how to tell her.

“Daddy?” she asked after a while.

“Yes, sweetie?” I replied.

“Don’t you want to fuck me?” she asked.

I almost wrecked the car!  She was definitely bold, I’ll give her that.

“Well,” I started.  “To be honest, yes I do.  I just don’t know if it is right or not”.

“Why?” she asked.

“For starters, you are twenty years younger than me,” I said.  “And I am married to your mom”.

“Age is nothing,” she replied.  “And I can give you what mom won’t”.

What the hell was she insinuating?

“What do you mean?” I asked her.

“Mom doesn’t like to suck dick,” she replied.  “She likes missionary, that’s it.  It’s no wonder you only do it a day or two per week”.

I was floored.  How the hell did she know all of this information?  And why was the daughter propositioning me?

“You should find someone your age,” I told her.

“Nope, I want you,” she replied.

“Well, you have a funny way of showing it,” I replied.

“It’s an act so mom won’t know how I really feel,” she told me.  “I want you all to myself, to love and make love to”.

Now I was really in a spot.  I had already let Beckie suck my dick, and now she wanted me all to herself.  If I refused, she may say something and get me into trouble.  Who knows how her mind works.  But I was flattered by her wanting me.  It was nice to know you are still wanted.

“We can talk about this later,” I told her.

“Ok,” she replied as sat back in the seat and looked over at me with a sideways glance.

That look should have told me what was coming, but I didn’t catch the meaning behind it.  Beckie pulled off her pants and her panties revealing a clean shaven, pink little pussy.  I was having a hard time driving!  She put her legs on the dash and began to run her fingers down her slit.

“This could be yours,” she teased.  “I’m very tight and wet”.

She held up her fingers and showed me her juices that coated her finger.  She then put her fingers into her mouth and sucked the juice from them.  I was hard once again.  

“Ok, ok,” I said at last.  “We are here.  Put your pants back on”.

We parked the car and got our luggage out, trying not to drag it through the snow.  Once inside, my mother got us to our rooms.  I was tired and a warm, soft bed was calling my name.  I said goodnight to mom, and kissed Beckie on the cheek.  I could tell she wanted more, but not here.  She would have to wait.


Chapter Three

I fell asleep quickly, the thoughts of Beckie slipped my mind completely.  I was a lot more tired than what I had thought.  At some point in the night, something woke me up and I found myself face to face with Beckie.

“What are you doing?” I whispered.

“I want you right here, right now,” she replied.

“We’re going to get caught!” I whispered sternly.

“Only if you make noise,” she said with a grin as she dipped below the covers.

She grabbed my cock and shoved it into her mouth before I could protest.  A blowjob after waking from a deep sleep is one of the best.  It felt so good with her mouth sliding up and down my shaft.  My body remembered that I had not cum earlier, which made my cock even harder.  I pulled at Beckie wanting her to come up so I could fuck her, but she resisted.

“I want to taste you,” she whispered.

With that, she went back to my cock and began to suck it hard.  Each upward movement of her head caused her to suck on the head of my cock.  I could feel my orgasm getting close as she worked to get me there.  I lifted my ass as I began to cum.  Beckie took my whole cock into her mouth as I shot my load down her throat.  Jesus that felt good!  I don’t know how much cum she drank, but it was a lot.  As I went limp, she dropped my cock out of her mouth and slid back up to me.

“Now it’s my turn,” she said.

She got on her knees and slid up to my face, straddling me.  Her soft, bare pussy lips were just asking for my tongue.  I licked her from ass to clit, with her shuddering from each lick.

“Fuck me with our tongue,” she whispered.

I shoved my tongue inside of her pussy and began to fuck her with it.  She was moaning softly as I felt her juices running down my chin.  I looked up and watched her as she twisted and pulled her nipples, her head falling backwards as I tongue fucked her.

I removed my tongue from her hole and went to work on her clit.  I was licking her fast as she squirmed on my face.  I could feel her body begin to tense up as she neared her orgasm.  I took one finger and put some of her juices on it, and began to fuck her ass with my finger just as she started to cum.

She was trying hard not to make any noise as she convulsed with each wave of her orgasm.  Her ass pulsed on my finger letting me know how long she was coming.  Her soft whimpers soon gave way to heavy breathing as her orgasm subsided.  She slid down my body and lay on top of me, her head on my shoulder.

“I love you so much, daddy,” she told me.

“I love you too, sweetie,” I replied.  

She kissed me passionately before lying back down on top of me.  I loved the feel of her small frame as she lay there completely naked.  There was no turning back.  It was now my mission to fuck that tight little pussy and take her virginity from her ass.  She as going to get fucked in both holes before the weekend was over.

I woke up and almost panicked as I remembered her lying on top of me.  But Beckie was not in the room.  At some point she must have returned to her room.  I had been so exhausted I never even noticed.  I went to the bathroom, then grabbed my shorts and t-shirt and headed for the kitchen to get some coffee.

Beckie was sitting at the table with mom, and was actually having a conversation with her.

“Good morning,” I said as I poured my cup of coffee.

“Good morning, daddy,” Beckie said as she smiled at me.

“Good morning,” mom replied.  “What a difference a year makes.  Beckie is so talkative now”.

“Yep, she sure is,” I replied as I winked at Beckie.

“I was worried about you guys making it in last night with that snow storm we had,” she said.

“Yeah so was I,” I replied.  “We pulled off into the old Jacobs house driveway and waited for the plow to go through.  Couldn’t see the road”.

“Well, you made it, that’s all that counts,” she said.  “So, when are you guys heading back”?

“Well, I was originally going to head back Sunday, but I think we are going to head back Saturday,” I replied.  “If we hit any weather we can stop somewhere for the night and let them clear the roads”.

“That’s a good idea,” she replied.

The next couple of days were excruciating.  I wanted to fuck Beckie so bad, but I didn’t want anyone to know what we were doing.  I was afraid we would get caught.  Beckie teased me for those few days, knowing I couldn’t do anything about it.  But little did she know that I had actually planned to stay in a hotel Saturday night.  I would have all the time I needed to fuck her properly.

Friday night she came into my room again and gave me another blowjob.  She didn’t want me to return the favor, she just wanted to please me and taste my cock.  I needed to fuck her in a bad way.  She drove me crazy and I knew she wanted my cock inside of her.  Saturday night couldn’t come fast enough.

We finally said our goodbyes about two on Saturday and headed down the road towards our hotel.  I knew what she was going to get, but I doubt she knew it.  She thought we were driving straight through.

“You have been a bad girl these last couple of days,” I teased her.

“Oh? And what are you going to do about it?” she teased right back.

“I should spank you on your bare ass,” I said as I smiled.

“Ohh, now THAT might be fun!” she said.

She lifted her shirt and showed me her bare tits.

“Want a taste?” she teased as she twisted her nipples.

“Oh, you’re such a bad girl,” I told her.  “Daddy is gonna have to punish you for that”!

“Promises, promises,” she teased.

I was semi hard the whole trip with her teasing and my mind running over what I was going to do to her in the hotel room.  I couldn’t wait to get her alone and show her exactly what she had been missing.  We finally made it to our exit for the hotel as I turned off the freeway.

“Where are we going?” Beckie asked.

“To a hotel to spend the night,” I replied.

Beckie smiled as she realized what was going to happen.

“Thank you, daddy,” she said as she slid over and kissed my cheek.

I checked into the hotel, pulled around to the side and got our luggage.  We got into the room and stood there for a moment just looking at each other.  Beckie finally walked up to me and hugged me.

“I love you, daddy,” she said as she looked into my eyes.


Chapter Four

We stood there kissing each other for a little bit before I started undoing her coat.  Once that was off her, I removed my coat and began to undress her.  She stood there and let me remove all of her clothing, then stood still as I looked her over from head to toe.  I loved the look of her small frame as her huge tits stood out.  She had a nice thigh gap so that I could see her entire, bare pussy with those little inner pussy lips poking through.

She walked up to me and began to undress me, her soft, delicate hands felt like silk gloves against my skin.  She could now see in the full light how big my cock was.

“I need to feel that big cock inside of me,” she said as she kissed me deeply.  

She was on her tip toes as she kissed me.  I had to bend over just to meet her lips.  I picked her up and sat her on the chair, draping both legs over the arms.  I got on my knees and leaned in to suck her tits.

I took each nipple in my mouth and sucked them hard, rolling them with my tongue.  I moved from her tits down her body and her stomach as I neared her pussy.  She was dripping wet as I licked all around her pussy, driving her crazy.  I lifted her legs up to her shoulders, then told her to hold them.  I moved my tongue down to her virgin ass and began to lick her asshole.  She moaned loudly as my hot, wet tongue pleasured her like she had never felt before.

I moved back to her pussy and fucked her with my tongue, sliding it in and out of her hole as quickly as I could.  I moved to her outer pussy lips and sucked each one of them as she squealed with pleasure.  I was ready to fuck her.  She needed fucked first, then I would make her cum, then I would fuck her again.

I lifted her from the chair and set her on all fours on the edge of the bed.  I pushed her head down and positioned myself behind her.  I pushed my cock against her pussy, spreading her lips as the head of my cock began to penetrate her.  My god was she tight!  She moaned when I began to slide my cock into her, feeling my fullness.

Once I had my cock in her pussy, I began to fuck her with long, deep strokes.  She was moaning and panting as I slammed her pussy with my big cock.

“Oh god, daddy, I love your cock!” she wailed.  “Fuck me hard daddy, fuck me hard”!

I was hammering her pussy as hard as I could, but didn’t want to cum yet.  I let a bit of spit fall from my mouth to her asshole, then removed my cock from her pussy.  Pushing against her virgin ass, my cock began to open her up.  I used slow, small strokes to get her ass used to my cock, then slid it all the way into her ass.

I started pumping her ass as she screamed into the mattress.  My cock was deep inside of her with every stroke.  She reached back and began to rub her clit as my cock continued to slam into her ass.  Satisfied I had broken her in, I removed my cock from her ass and rolled her over.

I knelt down onto the floor and began to lick her clit as fast as I could.  It didn’t take her long to cum, her body shaking as wave after wave of orgasm swept over her.  As her orgasm subsided, I picked her up and put her legs around my waist as my cock slid back into her pussy.  She hung on tight as I lifted her ass with my hands, slamming her pussy down onto my cock.

“Oh, my god daddy,” she wailed.  “Yes, yes, more, fuck me, I want you to cum inside of me.  I want to feel your cum fill me up”.

Shit!  I had completely forgot about a condom!  I couldn’t stop now, I was so close to busting a nut that I didn’t care.  I fucked her as fast and as hard as I could.  Soon my balls let me know my orgasm was coming.  I lifted her legs over my arms, widening her as far as I could, then slammed my cock deep inside of her.  She screamed as my cock penetrated her deeply, my cum starting to shoot inside of her as I reached my orgasm.

I unloaded my wad into her pussy as she moaned and kissed me.  Her body was shaking from all of the sex, as we both collapsed onto the bed, spent.  We lay there for quite a while before either of us spoke.

“Daddy?” she asked.

“Yes, sweetie?” I replied.

“I love you and I love your cock,” she said.  “Please don’t stop fucking me, ever”.

“I will do my best,” I replied.

This sweet little honey pot was right, she could give me way more than her mother.  I didn’t want to ever let go of her.  But I was married to her mom.  I needed to find a way to have her and not get burned by her mother.

We arrived home the next day fairly early.  We walked into the house and found a letter on the end table by the door.

“Please forgive me, both of you.  I have fallen in love with a man from our London office, and have left to join him there.  I will sign divorce papers if you will just send them.  Beckie, I love you but you are now a woman and will be starting your own life soon.  I hope you can forgive me, and maybe someday you will understand why I left.

-Mom”

Well, wasn’t that just convenient?  Here I was worried I wouldn’t be able to handle telling her I was in love with her daughter, when the whole time she was planning on leaving me.  Now I had nothing standing in my way of having Beckie.

Our sex life was way better than I had imagined.  Beckie still called me daddy when we had sex, and I was fine with that.  There were some rumors that floated around for a while, but they soon fizzled out.  Beckie turned out to be the woman I had always wanted.  She was there for me anytime I needed her, and was always game for sex.  What more could a guy ask for?
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